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THE 



ORPHANS OF NORMANDY 5 

OB, 

PLORENTIN AND LUCIE. 



IN the depths of a thick forest, ia 
the beautiful province of Normandy, is 
an ancient chateau, which has appertain- 
ed for many years past to an illustrious 

family of the name of L . 

Florentin, Baron de L , the head 

and representative of this family, imme- 
diately before the revolution, was a man 
of a haughty and insolent spirit, and one 
^^ who rendered himself suspected, among 
C^ the different parties which divided the 

X 
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country, by the free and unguarded mao'* 
ner in which he delivered his of^inions on 
every subject, and especially on those 
points which affected his own int^:ests. 
The Baron had married, though not very 
early in life, and had been left a widow- 
er, with one daughter, soon after his mar- 
riage : and, as he was not capable of en- 
joying domestic happiness, he. never 
thought of formmg a second connexion 
of a similar kind ; but, sending his daugh- 
ter to be educated in a convent in the ca- 
pita], henceforward devoted himself to 
those rural sports which at that period 
commonly formed the amusement of no- 
blemen when residing on their lands. 
In this manner passed the time till 

Mademoiselle Lucie de L was of 

an age tp be taken from the convent in 
order to be married. The husband cho- 
sen by the Baron for bis daughter was a 
young nobleman, the son of an old com- 
panion of his youth, and one who bai} 



little to recommend him but his family, 
and the reversion of a large estate in one 
of the southern provinces. 

Within two years of this marriage the 
Baron found himself the grandfather of 
a beautiful boy, on v^hom the name of 
Florentin was bestowed, and who was 
&r a while the darling of the two noble 
families from whom he was descended. 

In the mean time, the country became 
every day more violently agitated by va- 
rious {Political opmions, and every head 
was filled with visions of reform and 
plans of political improvement. 

Many, even among the nobility, be- 
came injSuenced with democratic princi- 
ples ; and thus assisted in preparing that 
fire on which their honours, their proper- 
ties, and the lives of many, were to be 
sacrificed. 

Among these indiscreet persons, none 
was more violent than the young Count 
de S , husband of Lucie de L— — ; 
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aod as his principles were utterly contra* 
ry to those of his father-in-law, a consid- 
erable coolness ensued between them ; 
which was rather increased than counter- 
acted by Madame de S— — ; who had 
imbibed her husband^s political opinions 
in their utmost extent, and who failed 
not in all companies to expatiate largely 
on the subject of reform, the rights of the 
people, and the tyranny of the legislative 
powers. 

The consequence of this difference of 
opinion in the several branches of the 
family, was, that after a while the Baron 
became totally separated from his daugh- 
ter, who henceforward resided with her 
husband at Paris ; and the little Floren- 
tin was deprived from that period of the 
caresses of his maternal grandfather. 

In the mean time the affairs of the 
royal party became every day more and 
more involved ; and at length such be- 
came the horrors and alarms of the times 



that many of the nobility were forced to 
leave their estates and withdraw in haste 
to foreign countries. 

Among the first of these persons who 
was compelled to fly from his native land, 

was the Baron de L ; and such was 

the haste with which he was driven to 
make his escape, that he had no opportu- 
nity of giving his daughter notice of his 
flight, nor of securing to himself so much 
bf his property as might enable him to 
live in tolerable comfort in the banish- 
ment to which he wa^ reduced. 

immediately after the flight of Mon- 
sieur de Lr- his chateau was seized by 

the populace, and, after having been pil- 
biged, was in part destroyed, and then 
utterly forsaken. 

The village church, which was situa- 
ted in a solitary part of the same forest 
which encircled the chateau, experienced 
the same, or a worse, fate, and, after be- 
ing deprived of its steeple and part of itj» 
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roof, was entirely abandoned, and her 
came the habitation for foxes, and the 
dwelling of owls and bats. 

When Madame de S heard of the 

flight of the Baron, she congratulated 
herself on the dissimilarity of her hus- 
band's politics from those of her father ; 
hoping that his safety would be ensured, 
during every revolutionary tumult, by 
the party which he had taken. But, 
whilst her triumph was yet new, the pub- 
lic affairs took an unexpected turn : her 
husband became suspected, was arrest- 
ed, and shortly afterwards perished on 
the scaffold. ^ 

After this terrible event) Madame de 
S , being left without friends, with- 
out resource? and in danger of being im- 
plicated in her iiusband's fall, was com- 
pelled, in order to preserve her life, to^as- 
sociate herself with the low people, who 
were then in power, and was, at length, 
reduced to the necessity of making a 
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second marriage with a man of low birtiv 
brutal manners, and violent politics. 

Monsieur le Visac, who now became 
the husband of the daughter of the Bar- 
on de L — — , was one of those persons 
at that time called a Terrorist. . It was 
tiot to be supposed that such a man could 
obtain the aflfectionsof an elegant female. 
Nevertheless, Madame le Visac found 
herself obliged, from fear, to affect a re* 
gard f(»r him which she never ^perien- 
ced; and during this unhappy period 
she had little consolation but in the pres- 
ence of her son, who was now arrived at 
such an age as to become in some de- 
gree the confidant of her affictions . 

In the mean time, the streets of the 
capital were deluged with the blood of 
many of the noble and the excellent of 
the earth, and terror and apprehension 
vifflted every private dwelling throughout 
this beautiful realm. 

Monsieur le Visac preserved his star 



tioB, on the limrnutof the whed ol fiyr- 
tune, Jbr. ma^y. mcoithsi during ifanr <&«^<t 
fai p^dd, and was thus enabled 10 tt^p 
hisfitmilyinast^^teof the higfaefiital9ii- 
CDcey and in almost regal pomp^fortte 
whole of that time. Biii^nponthedclltb: 
of Robespiei^e) affiii^ taking d Jl^w 
ti^9 he was proscriiiedr fistt ititcrbdd- 
tempCand abhdrenee, anB, beii^ depriv- 
ed dt all his ill-gotten gaiiBj shoitly al^ 
terwsrds diedia dbscinity. 

After the deaith . of \m secbnd hti&- 
ban4 Madatjde te Visac, bei^g a^alri \t^ 
in a trtate of widcswhood, aivd bttviiigiidet 
with her fertcine and eonsideraptbti id^^^ 
ciety e& those stmimer jfifiends ^lidSfS 
she IM ow^ t<i Hieiie eireiikHslafiK^^^^^ 
ly, had tio other re^urlSe but to fly fmiii 
F^utis^ and ende^Wlkr to o^neeal hei^lf 
in flixne retired sitii&t^l Her ihiih!- 
no«r retonied \^diibiid recoUeetibn tor 
thewood^ of Normandy, tifie hauhbof 
h^chifdhood ; and sihe accotdiiigly wiUi- 
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drew, with her sod, who was now neai* 
]y seven years of age, from that capital 
where she had experienced so many se- 
vere reverses of fortune, in the vain hope 
of finding peace of mind in retirement 

She recollected an old servant of the 
fainily, in whose soUtary dwelling, in the 

depths of thefqrestof L , she trusted 

she might remain unsought by all the 
enemies of her husband, and uidinowD 
to those of her fiither. 

Madame le* Visac had saved nothing 
irom the wreck of her husband's prop- 
erty but a small sum of money, a Uttle 
stock of clothes, and a few &vourit6 
books. With tips her Uttle treasure she 
arrived at the cottage of Agnace du 
Bois (the paisante above mentioned), 
who received her with the utmost kmd« 
ness, and freely offered her every com- 
fort and ccmcealment which her rude 
habitation could afford. 
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I have frequently mentioned, during 
the course of my narrative, the son of 
Madame le Visac: 1 now farther add, 
that when this unfortunate w(/man ar- 
rived in Normandy, she expected short- 
ly that another Uttle one would be added 
to her family ; — a circumstance which 
added much to the grief of this young 
and unfortunate female, who possessed 
none of that pious confidence in the Al-* 
mighty which deprives the widow and 
the fatherless of half their cares, and 
adds such sweetness to the half which 
still remains that the pious sufferer is ev* 
er ready to exclaim, with the holy Psalm- 
ist, " It is good f9r me to be afflicted !" 

But religion was a subject which bad 
never occufxed any part of the attention 
of Madame le Visac ; it was not these- 
fore to be wondered at, if this poor crea- 
ture, being left without either earthly or 
heavenly support, should entirely sink 
under her accumulated sorrows; and 
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this was indeed her case. After her ar- 
rival in Normandy, she Ungered out a 
miserable existence until the period of 
the birth of her child, at which time she 
expired, after having given life to a little 
daughter. 

A short time before this unfortunate 
woman heaved her last sigh, she com* 
milted her infants to the charge of her 
only friend, the humble Agnacedu Bois; 
and with them she gave all that remain- 
ed of her little stock of money. Her 
books she bequeathed to Florentin, re* 
questing that he might be made to read 
them, as he had already overcome the 
drudgery of reading, and had acquired a 
taste for such little authors as had alrea- 
dy been put into his hands. With re- 
spect to the care of the souls of her chil- 
dren, the dying mother gave no direc- 
tions ; neither did she express any con- 
cern for the fate of her own soul, but ex- 



16 

pired as she lived, in utter disregard of 
these matters. 

Some poor widows would have sunk 
imder the weight of a charge so heavy 
as that which now devolved on Agnace 
du Bois ; but, from the moment in which 
she had heard the last groan of the un- 
happy mother, she had been sensible of 
an interest in the welfare of the chil- 
dren consigned to her care, of a nature 
different from any thing she had ever be* 
fore experienced (for Agnace du Bois 
bad never been a mother). 

Agreeably to . this newly awakened 
feeling, having closed the eyes of the 
poor corpse and straightened its limbs, 
she turned anxiously to the infent, who 
was lying quietly on the lap of an expe* 
rienced nurse^ who had been called from 
a neighbouring hamlet to assist on the 
late occasion ; and, raising the shawl in 
which the child was wrapped, she asked 
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witli anxiety^ if the little well-beloved 
one promised fair for life. 

The woman who held the child, being 
one who from her profession was but too 
well practised in scenes of woe, answer** 
ed with nonchalance to this inquiry ; '^ I 
see not, neighbour, but that you will have 
your hands well filled for years to come, 
unless you are as fortunate as St. Gene- 
vieve, who committed her child to be 
nourished by a hind of the forest, and 
had every reason to be satisfied with her 
choice of a nurse." 

'^ 1 do not count my trouble any thing, 
provided 1 can rear the child," replied 
Agnace. 

The woman lifted up her eyes, with 
an expression of amazement, at this sen- 
timent of Agnace; for she had been 
taught to believe that Madame le Visa6 
was an unknown wanderer, who had 
come to the cabin as it were by accident; 

and as she bad no feelings which would 

2* 
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have induced her to undertake the charge 
of the orphan children of a stranger, she 
felt herself utterly unable to account for 
the interest which Agnace expressed in 
the life of the infant. Having, however, 
fulfilled the office she had been called to' 
perform, she presently took her leave, 
promising to return the next day to the 
funeral. 

In the mean time Agnace du Bois had 
formed her plans for the care and preser- 
vation of the infant. " 1 will buy a cow 
with part of this money whichis left me," 
she said : " Florentin shall lead it out to 
feed, and I will nourish the baby with its 
milk." This plan was, in part, immedi- 
ately executed : Lubin, a greyheaded 
peasant in the neighbourhood, was forth- 
with dispatched to purchase a young 
cow, which, beuig brought home the 
same evening, was lodged in one cor- 
ner of the lower apartment. 

The' remains of Lucie de L— -. wid- 
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ow of Le Visac, were committed to the 
burying ground of the village, in the pre- 
cincts of the ruined church, early on the 
following day, with as little pubUcity as 
possible : and as the times were then 
prolific in strange events, the remem- 
brance of this unhappy stranger was soon 

forgotten in the neighbourhood of L , 

and Agnace du Bois was left (unmolest- 
ed by the eye of curiosity) to rear the or- 
phans in the best manner she could. 

In the mean time the little Florentin 
was inaugurated in his office of keeper 
of the cow ; and the good peasant saw 
the children flourish under her care with 
a degree of delight which amply repaid 
her for all the additional labour she was 
compelled to undergo on their account ; 
and when she saw the little orphan in- 
hale, with all the eagerness of health, its 
morning draught of new milk warm from 
the cow, its little cheeks and coral lips 
not unseldom being covered with the 
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white froth which had not yet subsided 
from the new milk, the adopted moth^ 
would lift up her heart in gratitude for all 
his mercies, and more especially for the 
provision thus made for the motherless 
infant. 

This was that unhappy period when 
the inhabitants of the monasteries, and 
the village pastors, were either exiled 
from their country, or compelled in order 
to obtain an uncertain security from per- 
secution, to renounce their king and their 
God, and unite their voices with other in- 
fidels. It was therefore difScult for Ag- 
nace, under such circumstances, to ob- 
tain baptism for the child; — a matter 
concerning which she was extremely 
anxious ; believing, like many others of 
her persuasion, that in case of death the 
soul of her child would perish unless the 
ordinance of baptism had been duly ad* 
minist^^. 

Her mind, however, was after a while 



21 

made easy on this subject. An old priest, 
whoiq she had known in past days, trav- 
elling in obscurity and poverty through 
the forest, eame to her cabin to seek a 
night's lodging, which she gladly afford- 
ed, as well as every other comfort which 
her cottage could supply. 

Through the means of this priest, Ag- 
nace obtained baptism for her adopted 
child, on whom she bestowed the name 
of Lucie, which was that of her mother 
and grandmother. 

In the mean time the young Florentin 
fulfilled the office of keeper of the cow, 
on whom his little sister depended for her 
sustenance. 

As soon as Agnace du Bois had milk- 
ed her in a n^oming, he was accustomed 
to take a piece of brown bread in his 
band, with a small slice of cheese of 
Neufchatel, or sometimes a baked ap- 
ple, and go forth with her, in order to 
lead her to places where the best pastur- 
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age could be procured. This was his 
employmeot during all the spring, sum- 
mer, and autumn months ; and on these 
excursions he was tor the most part alone, 
because the cottage of Agnace was par- 
ticularly solitary and far removed iVbm 
every neighbour. 

This little mansion had originally been 

built by the lords of L-^ as a place to 

which the family at the chateau used to 
resort when choosing to enjoy a day of 
pleasure in the woods ; and for this pur- 
pose it had been fixed in the place the 
most withdrawn from the notice qf the 
passenger, and in that part of the forest 
where nature had assembled her gi^atest 
variety of beauties. 

The cottage was situated in a dingle, 
encircled by deep woods on every side, 
excepting in the front, where a little 
lawn descended to a brook, which came 
dashing down from rocky heights and 
crags at a small distance. 
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This cottage had been (as I before re- 
marked), a banquetting-house. or maison 
de plaisance, for the inhabitants of the 
chateau : but when pleasure became no 
longer the order of the day for the nobili- 
ty of this country, it was divested of its 
holiday ornaments ; and, becoming the 
habitation of an old servant of the cas- 
tle, in course of time afforded an asylum 
for the descendants of her lord. 

The retirement of this situation had 
however, a peculiar influence on the 
character of Florentin, inasmuch as it 
was^the means of keeping him separate 
from other children. 

Had any one seen this boy in his peas- 
ant's garb, feeding his cow in the woods 
of L— ^^— , a-nd remarked his noble mien, 
his ititelligent eye, and graceful air, it 
might have led to a confirmation of that 
idea, which some entertain, of the natu- 
ral superiority of the descendants of the 
rich and noble over those of the poor ; — 



24 

an idea contrary to religion and to the 
express declaration of God ; erf wlxmi it 
is written, "God hath made of one 
blood all nations of men, for to dwell on 
all the face of the earth ; and bath de- 
termined the times before appointed, and 
the bounds of their habitation.^' (Acts 
xvii. 24—26.) 

Florentin was assuredly greatly dif- 
ferent to the peasant boys of the neigh- 
bourhood J but this , difference was not 
the effect of birth or accident 

He was by nature handsome, and pos- 
sessed a mind of great capacity ; but no 
doubt there are many young peasants in 
Normandy naturally as handsome, and 
as highly endowed by Providence, as 
Florentin. Nevertheless, we should not 
easily find one resembling him, because 
there are few, if, any, who have enjoyed 
his peculiar advantages olF early cultiva- 
tion. He had lived with his mother till 
he had entered his eighth year : he had 



keen Iter dd^ht» ber occupatiaot, tier 

piide i 1^ fad fa^to vi^ upM bm tMoh 

teiideroessywfaiebtbeilK^ bad not fatfid 

tDi»turD9i)aa^ antumUy erf* a witum and 

anleiit tempemment ; and jie$till r^wi* 

ed an affectionate recoUectMm t>f this pa* 

rooty mith a«thHig faks fct those Uteraiy 

pdrsuksin whiobidaehadefidoavQiiredtp 

engage luin. 

Had FJocentin, after the death ifxT hia 

parents, been t|i(rcriim into the socwty iif 

the tttde peasant r'bogrsjn the neig^bauiP* 

log village, he would probably have loat 

this ^avly bent for literature ; but he had 

no €oinpaiHons of his own age in the 

cottage of Agnace, and the ^sc^itary avo- 

catioii to whidi he was tlestaned was 

partioolarly stated fyt the oultuceof .that 

taste winchhehad^arlyacquired. Thus 

do we account fear tile difieranoe wUch 

eidsled between the grandson of the 

Baron de Lr-^-^i wiiflst watohuag his 

cow la tite wiods of D-***^5 and 4he 
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commaa race of little sheirfierds and 
cowherds which the same country tould 
have produced, without having recourse 
to the irrational and unscriptural idea of 
tiie^ natural superiority of one order of 
men to another. 

Aiid here let me take advantage kA 
this iair obcasion to speak a little of the 
nature of man ; for what availeth it us 
to amuse ourselves with true histories, 
or well-penned fictions, if we do not 
draw such morals and such lessons of 
experience ftom them as may be profita* 
ble i(x our future good ccHiduct in the 
world ? It is certain that the evil books 
and vain romances which have filled oue 
libraries in past times have had influence 
to produce much that is evil in society ": 
why, then, should we question the power 
of well-directed writings to restore health 
in some degree to the diseased mind of 
the state, or at least to point out that 
source where heiilth may be fpund ? i. 
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* But we were faking of the nature of 
man, to which subject we now return. 

It is from Scrigture only ; from the 
book penned through the inspiration of 
Him who, being 4he Cr^itor of man, 
alone knoweth what is in man ; that we 
can expect rightly to learn his real state 
and situation upon earth. 

By Scripture we are taught that €rod 
made man uprigbiirand that all his facul* 
ties and affections at bis creation pos^ 
sessed a right chrection; insomuch so, 
that his thoughts were then pure, his af- 
fections exalted, and his desires holy. 

The Scriptures . ajso ^ve an account 
of his fall, through the temptation of Sa- 
tan, who induced him to disobey God ; 
by which disobedience sin and death en- 
tered into his nature. , 

From the holy Scriptures we also 
learn tlie nature of sin, which consists in 
the opposition of the wUl of the crea<* 
ture to that oi the Creator^~an opposi- 
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tion which, hmng universal and ccttliou- 
alypEocfaicQS iH the eirilaad oonfiifliOD 
which we see in ibe wcHrkl ; and wbiQ^, 
unless restrained by the bodily wai^s 
and necessities ef loan, by which be is 
eeotinually eompelledto accammodafte 
his httfioourfii to l^ose of Us felfaiv^-crea- 
tures, would preaently^ utteiAy sdiwert 
the whole order of tibings^ and reiuce 
the eavdi to one scene ol maoA cbaoB 
andanarefa3r. 

Nevertheless^ notwithstanding tibia d&- 
pendenoe upon each oCbisr, indueed by 
our bodily wants, sudiis fbeconfiisiosi 
and dfiorder stiU: existing is this world 
by rcasoaof sin, that lifeia a hufthen to 
ixumy; and those* wha are ignorant of 
i^^oD, and olthe irtaied&es for evory 
evil provided by it, are ever exer43siiig 
tfasir leason and iraaginalioD in diacover- 
iag the meani^ oS settmg that to ri|^ 
wfaiehreaftbefepcared by noi human ex- 
ertions. Henee^ the vaiiety * of kiv^ 



S9 

wUch have been enacted in jfifierelit 
countries for restraining and punidhing 
crime ; the numbers of treatises and 
plans of education ; and the innumera- 
ble schemes of reformation which are 
daUy displayed before us, and which dai- 
ly aflbrd proofs of their futility. 

There is scarcely a contemplative 
nund on eartE, which has not discovered 
tliat there is much that is amiss in all it 
sees around it ; and eveiy reflecting be- 
ing is dissatisfied with the present state 
of things, and fanci^ it might be better : 
and whilst the revolutionist endeavours 
to produce, this amendment by the sub- 
version of all existing order, .the poet 
amuses himself with fancied scenes of 
happiness and .visionary delight, and 
hence is led to represent in his woifcs 
scenes of Arcadia and Elysium, the in- 
habitants of which are strangers to the 
angry passaoiis commcm to men^ and are 
d0&cribed as dwelling in a state of bliss 

3* 
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iiic(min.til)}er witb the piesent sj^ateof 

tbiags.. 

Such ar« the RomaiiGes and Pastc^als 
w^cb have fiikedth^liUaxiesof ws fiuie 
ladies for a centujry past ^^--books . in 
which seotimeoteaa&lasi wdi nmply as 
dangerous, as the mcqre opes^Uasphe^ 
m9B of the. uafidely cupo set forth ia the 
most attractive eoboss,: and which have 
proved psartieidarly in|iirioiis^ by magai- 
duigtbediiiecto¥3 of youth, and leadtog 
them to believe that the^.iiatiiraltdelee4i3 
of dispo«ii;ion.aod;t^i|(qicrmay be effect* 
uaUy aoMHidedbijrlihe disseixikmtieii^ of 
thqse &i\m seatimeBts, and by the^ cvH&t 
¥^n. oC, a,^«iriow Uad pf s^tstbot^. 

But BORe^of those plaii»&i} sc^aii^ 
and cQcreeting^ the nutur^. pf vmik tots 
bithestobeeii fewdto aiisw^dSfOr t(H>iw 
QQEae hi& natiii«I'9elfish«MPk 

lisM and ^ieg/mt vMdk^ m^ji m- 
dwhtediir»0ve a BolJWkto thiiiMiiMn^ 
audi i9{iirt. a^ oorteJM degree; oi i^»st^ 



* 



01 

iiK^ tc^ tthe miod ; but the raUglMi oi 
Christ alone — tba relig^oa toug^tt hg 
Senptar^-^tWt wbiob e^abravielof sup- 
[die&afealiL Iftfltinfr w^ eertaia eorree*^ 
tiooof fte baaer paflsioasaBd feelings of 
the $aii}« It 10 tfai& ifebgwii of Cfafi^t 
afew wfaieh has i^fKW^ ta imimt i^ sav^ 
ing^ehaog&to th^ heldrt, fo piit^ omr eor* 
rupi afibQtioaia» and to ^u^e to the orea^ 
ture^ already dead iaaua^. a spiril of ever- 
lasting life and strength. But JMraanM 
le ViaaC) nat halving kmxwn this roligion, 
QQttkliiQihavefowvieyedi the knoiiBledg^ 
of itO bar scm; That, hf>waver,,ii9hich 
she had lukMfm ttdadaiirad^sbe hadtay 
kior care to impart to him; aaaoelyvtbat 
raamtie spbit, and Aosefafaeyenliadftitg 
of aBiisihtbtjQ^ whisfa she had acquaofii 
froM the fesUanable iBoricBi^of "Wffgiwn- 
tiQa h aariiyomga^heiPifi^shehad^^ 
an hia HiiDd Bdaay ideaaof tfaia ftkid^ 
wUck tasdttl eoiiriikiaibiy to tb^ioittiRt 
tiapo£ Iua4ti$tet vodfl^npiS) wkunuM 
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to iumself and to hi? own reflections in 
the woods of JNormandy. 

His mother bad left behind ber seve- 
ral hocks of pastoral and nmiance, which 
as Florentin got older, afforded much 
matter *for his contemplation ; ^for he had 
discovered that nothing was more easy, 
ox more delightful, than.to carry a book 
0Ut with him into the woods, and to read 
wlttlst his cow grazed at her leisure by 
his side. 

When first he made this discovery, 
which was soon after he entered upoa 
his office of cow-herd, he was accus- 
tomed to caiTy such Uttle books into the 
woods as suited his childish fancy ; books 
which his mother had^ brought with her 
for his use from Paris, and which chiefly 
treated of fairy tales, or the exploits of 
such little good boys and girls as the 
world never saw. . But) having exhaust- 
ed tfaesci and b^nniiig to* thir^ for new 
tg^ng/i of enlc^aiiimenty iie had re- 
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course tolbe remoiiis of his iiiotb8ir*9 li^ 
biwyr, vducb was conteuied id a anudi 
chest in the eamet of the iktle vooaKnn 
which he slept: and tbei% finding, 
anKMigst c^faer wondeffill histories^ that 
ek^gpat pastoral^ Ae EsteUe of Fbrian, 
he faeBceCbrwafd made it the eonstaiiBt 
compamott of his rambles; and fance 
was taught tO'look mitb an admiiingi ey e 
en all those beautieg of naAure which 
were so profusely scattered aiomdhiBc^ 
and which he had UMieftto gBused upon 
witu indiueMnoe* ^ 

But, inadoHiclf as this admirdtbaof 
Htm §^brious wcdcs of God wa&not di* 
tecteil fajffihiB book into its propev chanh 
n^-^4ianiefyr to the pitmiotioD of pious 
feelings—bnt railher to ttie exaliathNft of 
the creature in the stead of the Creator, 
the litti6fHq)r0?emeDt of taste wiiicb the 
young student acquired ftom this bodk 
would assuredly, hafve been more than 
count^iAuihtneed by the raMMittto whidil 
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it woulit' have led him, had he beeo per^ 
mitted to Acquire man's estate under 
such false impressimis as it wascalcula* 
ted to give* 

In the mean tune, his solitary mode of 
life, and his peculiar state of mind, gave 
a angolar interest to his appearance ; in- 
somuch, that no one could behold him 
without feding adesire to become far- 
ther acqiisanted with so interesting a 
character. 

He was not, as his mother had been, 
an infidel ; for Agnace du Bois bad 
taught him a general respect for religion ; 
and had told him, that, although she was 
unable to mstru4 him in its nature, and 
although his legal instructors were ban* 
isbed the kingdom, yet, assuredly,' the 
time would come when they would re- 
turn ; and when the altars, now thrown 
down and trampled upon by infidel feet, 
would agaib be restored, and the dilapi- 
dated churches would be «jpeinstated in 
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thjoir £»mer bqauty. She ako taugl\t 
him some prayers, and poiDted out to 
him the duty under which he lay of pro- 
tecting and loVing the little sister who 
alone rentoined to him of all his family 
and relations. 

Thus he was taught a general respect 
for religion and the social duties ; and 
though his ideas of both were indistinct, 
yet the Almighty Being, who had un- 
doubtedly loved him from everlasting, 
though he knew it n^, led him on through 
the careless years of childhood in a state 
of compai;ative harmlessness, preserving 
him from thosQ. flagrant offences into 
which our weak and sinful nature is apt 
to fall; as one leads a blind man through 
a way abounding with pits and snares^ 
of which he has no idea, and the nature 
of which it would be difficult to make 
him comprehend. 

And here I would remark, fixym'tbe 
case of Fjorentin«-^what many, who in 



aftfir life kanre been brcMG^t torn know- 
ledge of the true aad Inly Ggqiel, aad 
who hove expeiieooed a change of Jiaait 
and life) may have observed witiimpeot 
to themselves— ^faow fcequendy, ere yet 
they were broagbt to know the Ijovd, im 
tender care and watchfiil piovideBoe had 
been exercified foe. them ; bow every cit- 
cumstaace bad been arpange^ foor their 
gcxxl; bow they had been guarded en 
tberigbt and on the left from snares and 
ilangeis, as witli a wall and a hedge ; and 
bow those circunistances which in them- 
sebes aiqpeared unfavourable for them 
were overruled for their good. 

But, leaving these reflections (which 
multiply around me, and divert n^iy eye 
from the path I had maiked to myself), I 
letum to my story. 

From the moment when his in&nt sis- 
ter had been presented to Florentin, sbe 
n become an object of his warmest af- 
00*, ttadoti her ttcccimit he accepted 
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mth glee the office of keeper of the cow 
which was to supply her with fixxl ; — an 
cAioe on which he might otherwise have 
Inflected with some dqgree of conteiftptg 
but which he now considered as enobled 
by the end it was to answer. 

^^ Tliis cow,'^ said he to himself, as he 
walked for the first time from the cottage, 
with the rope in his hand by which the 
animal was attached ; ^' this cow is to 
Supply my little sister with food : it shaj), 
therefore, be my care to find the sweetest 
herbage for heii^ which this country will 
afford, and it i^U not be through my neg« 
lect if my sister wants nourishment" 

It was a moment of great delight to 
FkM'e&tin when Lucie first ^xaled upon 
hm; and no holiday ever brought vtkire 
fa^qppiness than the day when she first 
feUowed him into the woods. From that 
time — ^that is, when Lucie could waH^^ 
she %ecftme more exclusively the com- 
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panioQ of Florentin ; and it was not to 
be wondered at, if, henceforward, she 
acquired such an affection for her broth- 
er, that every thing which he did and said 
was good and right in her eyes. 

When Florentin was able to take the 
chief charge of Lucie, Agnace du Bois 
was at liberty to return to her usual occu- 
pations in the fields, which she had he&x 
obliged to relinquish during the first years 
of Lucie's infancy. 

Thus the little girl was daily more 
abandoned to the protection of her broth- 
er, who, during all the finer months of 
the year, carried her with him into the 
woods, an^ wherever be went to feed the 
cow. And during these excursions^ and 
whilst they sate together on thegre^n 
herb, he would amuse her with sacb 
tfiles as he had read, or otherwise be- 
come acquainted with. 

It has often occurred to me, that there 
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are few natural sentiments more pure 
and lovely than that which we may 
sometimes observe between a brother 
and sister ; in cases especially in which 
the sister is dependent for proteclion and 
instruction upon that brother : and if 
these natural feelings are sometimes thus 
amiable, how much more so do they 
become when enobled by piety, and 
when fraternal interest is extended to the 
spiritual as well as temporal weHareof 
itsobiect. 

In the mean time, as years rolled on, 
Florentin attained his fifteenth year, and 
Lucie her seventh. During this period 
these (xphans had continued to spend 
their tune in the manner I have describ- 
ed with this variation only in their modes 
oi life, that Lucie was now sometimes 
trusted to go out alone with the cow, 
whilsf Florentin assisted his adopted 
mother in other parts of her labour 
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Jt happened one sultry day ia August 
Florentin being ei^aged in some employ** 
mesA for Agoace du Bois, that Lucie 
was sent out early, and alone, to sedc 
pasture for the cow (so (^en mentioned 
during Jthe course of this history) in' some 
of the grassy glades of the forest. 

The little girl, finding that her cow 
bad exhausted all the pasturage in the 
near vicinity of the cottage, proceeded 
to a part of the wood somewhat more 
remote ; and there finding what she was 
seeking, she sate herself down on the 
grass, and? leaning her back ag^nst a 
mossy bank, she began thus to discourse 
' with herself: — " If Florentin were here, 
he would tell me a story, or perhaps 
isead to me. — O that I could read as well 
as FlcNfentin ! But no one can read like 
Florentin ; how, then, (Should 1 ? But* 
what, 'then, must 1 do f I will hmke 
garlands. But here are no flou^^rstit to ' 
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make garlands, excepting those elegan- 
tinesy and they are above my reach. 
Well, then, I must be content with these 
miu^eritesn I have heard jthe story of 
I^es Maiguerites de Printems; and 
there are some here with a beautiful 
circle of red round their brims : these 
are the flowers which teach us whether 
we are truly loved : I should like to 
know how Florentin loves me ; but 1 do 
not recollect what words I am to say, or 
how 1 must begin.'' 

In this manner the little prattler con- 
versed with herself whilst she filled her 
apion with the marguerites. In the 
mean time a soft languor, occasioned by 
the heat, stole over her limbs, and the 
gentle rustling of the leaves, with the 
rush of distant waterfalls, worked so ef- 
fectually upon her senses, that her head 
gradually sank back on the green bank ; 
the flowers fell from her lap ; her hand 
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celaxed from thb halter \yitb wbict^fJn^ 
hsfid hitherto retained the quiet cow; aod 
the waving woods and shadowy g}^d^ 
ground her passed from her view, or 
were represented only in the vimn^ qf 
Sloep. 

Thup the little girl, beipg laid aslo? p, 
wa^ retained ynder its soft influepoe by 
the gentle murmurs which had first com- 
Bpsed her lullaby. The zephyrs coptin- 
yed to play among the leaves, and the ' 
distant waterfalls still rushed from rock 
to rock ; and, although the voice of the 
blackbird, or the ringdove, from time to 
tlpne interrupted this gentle monotony of 
tfxxdX murmurs, yet were these iaterrup- 
ti(His so soft and tempered that they by 
(10 iQ^a^s troubled the little sleeper. 

Jn the inean time the cow kept gr^* 
9iqg along the wood-way pathi uncheck- 
ed by the dimpled hand which she had 
%eeQ accustomed imfdidtly to obey. 
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diwggiiig b^r fope after bar, and gradual- . 
ly witbdrawiQg beraelf from her little 
keeper as she was attracted by fresh and 
tempting herbage. At length, arrivuig 
at a point pf the wood from which she 
could distinguish the tempting brook and 
cool waterfall, either by the eye or other 
sense, such as cows use on these occa- 
sions, she proceeded, with slow but de- 
termined step, towards them, regardless 
of any anxiety which her absence might 
occasion to her little keeper. When ar- 
rived at the brook, she satisfied her thirst ; 
and) having cooled her feet in the running 
stream, she came out upon the bank on 
the opposite side from that on which she 
bad entered the Inook, and browsing as 
she ascended an high and open pcant of 
land, which rose immediately in that 
place from the brook, she made her way 
to the top of the hill, on the summit df 
wliich were situated the ruins of tlie vil* 
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iage church ; and there lay down to re- 
pose herself on the shady side of a little 
brake. , 

Whilst Lucie and her cow were thus 
passing their time in the forest, Floren* 
tin had finished what he had to do finr 
Agnace du Bois, and was come in quest 

of his sister. 
He sought her (in several of her usual 

haunts, and at lengtj) came to the place 
where she still lay sleeping. At sight of 
Eer he started, and stood still. 

She was dressed, as the peasants of 
Normandy commonly are, in a full blue 
petticoat and short jacket ; but the red 
handkerchief in which her head was usu- 
ally enveloped had fallen off, and her 
fair hair fell in curls upon her brow and 
neck. A more than ordinary flush had 
overspread her cheeks, and a sweet com- 
posure rested on her features. The. 
place of her repose was shady ; but a 
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daocing light, occasioned by the gently 
motion of the branches which formed 
her canopy, played over her whole form. 

Florentin looked at her for a moment ; 
and then his dark quick eye glariced 
around in search of the cow — but no 
CO w was to be seen. Whereupon head- 
dressed his sister in the following man- 
ner, at the same time stooping, and gent- 
ly taking her hand. 

<* Where, Lucie," said he, ** where 
have you left the cow t" The little girl 
sate up, and, removing the hair which 
hadfaUen over her face, looked round 
her with amazement. 

*^ You have fallen asleep, sister, and 
allowed the cow to stray," said Floren- 
tin. By this time Lucie had risen and 
replaced her cap, and began to follow 
her brother with her utmost q)eed ; for 
Florentin had already quitted the sjpot 
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where he bad found his sister asleep, in 
order to seek the lost ai^imal. 

I cannot pretend to describe the many 
turnings and windings among tfae'[trees 
and bosquets made by Florentin ; nor 
the efforts which little Lucie made to 
keep him in sight, not daring to turn her 
steps towards home till the cow was 
found. 

At length Florentin reached that part 
of the wood where four straight roads 
met each other, one of which was t^r* 
minated by the gates of the chateau. 
Here he stopped, and considered for a 
while which way he should take : then, 
recollecting that he had lately taken the 
animal several times in the direction of 
the chateau, he turned his swift steps to- 
wards it, whilst his little sister followed 
at a distance. 

The gateway of the chateau contest- 
ed of pillars of stone of considerable 
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streDgtb . and magnitude. There bad 
fonneiiy been large folding wooden doors 
brtween these pillars, wide enough to 
receive a carriage ; but, during the con- 
fusicm which had followed the departure 
of the Baron, these gates had been torn 
&om their hinges, and from that time the 
entrance had been entirely left open, or 
slightly barricaded by laying the mutila- 
ted doors across the door-way : but, at 
the moment I am speaking of, the way 
was open from the forest to the chateau ; 
and Florentin, supposing that the cow 
might have been tempted to enter/ within 
the walls by the fresh and untouched 
herbage which presented itself within, 
entered the gates, and passed along the 
avenue of tilleuls which led to the front 
of the house. 

Lucie still pursued her brother ; and, 
at the moment she passed the gateway, 
she saw him on the summit of the high 
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Bigtit of steps which led. to tb6 dope ai 
the hall, takioog advantage of that exalt- 
ed atuation in order the bettei( to explore 
with his eyd ttie extent of gajrden to the 
r^t and left. The little girl hastened 
finrward through the sSent and sditary 
avenue ; but before ^ had reached tim 
steps above mentioned, FlcNrentin was 
gone, and was no longer to be seen. 

Lucie ascended the steps, as her 
brother had before done, and, standing 
upon the platform on their smDmit, look' 
ed eagedy around her ; having dpw 
tomsferred her anxiety for the cbvi^ to 
her own soKtary ^taation, fordhe had 
never yeC been so far from home, ^tnd 
(|aite alone; 

She looked around hdr ; first, on the* 
long avenue of tilleuls which, she hsA 
Urn: \wAhf run evec. The road be- 
tween these tmes was entiBel^ covert 
witiUgfliBS and weeds; and a kw sion^ 
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benches^ which had been placed here 
and there along the avenue, were quite 
green witli damp and disuse. She tam« 
ed then to her right and to ber left, and 
saw the wide-extended gardens^ wluch 
had once been laid out in trim parteofB 
and neat alleys, but which now present- 
ed one continued scene of ruin and neg- 
lect. In one place, the rampant weeds 
had almost entirely covered a figure of 
bronze, larger than life ; and in another, 
a statue had been bix>k^fi from its pedes- 
tal, and lay, together with it, on the 
ground . But, amidst this wide extent of 
wilderness, no Florentin appeared to 
Lucie, neither did the most distant soiuid 
of his voice reach her ears. 

Lucie then turned round to look iip to 
the house under wbieh she stood- 

The chateau had been buik at that pe- 
riod when the high tctdk were so eK* 
ttemely sloped as to admit two tiefs tif 
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apartioents within them ; the windows of 
wbi^sh apartments appeared, in two dis- 
tinct rows above each otlier, among the 
dark grey slate. 

The higher tier of these windows had 
never been glazed, nor otherwise closed 
but by wooden shutters, long since bro- 
ken ; hence these high apartments af- 
forded a convenient resort for many daws, 
and owb, and bats, and other birds of 
the ^me nature, which had now for soo^e 
years past remained in them unmolest- 
ed. It was a time of day when owls and 
bats do not appear ; but the daws were 
flying backwards and forwards from their 
haunts in the roof to the summits of the 
trees which composed the avenue, filling 
the air with their solemn cries, whilst 
the little girl stood on the steps below. 

Such was the roof of ttus house, and 
such its inhabitants; but all the lower 
parts of the fabric, which was of stone. 
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was sliut up with white shutters on the 
outside ; and a deep stiDness sate on er^ 
ery part, excepting when now and then 
the breeze swept through the wide halls 
within, and shook some ill-closed shutter 
or ill- fitting door. 

Lucie looked up towards the busy 
world of daws above her head ; and 
then endeavoured to peep into the man- 
sion through a broken comer of a wki* 
dow-shutter, and was lost in admiration 
of a large halt, and wide staircase be* 
yond, on which light was thrown from a 
sky-light ; when, being aroused from her 
dream of wonder by the voice of Flor- 
entin, who called her to follow him, she 
sprang down the steps and retraced the 
avenue of tilleuls, still following her 
brother, who, having been unsuccessful 
in his search for the cow in the gardens 
and bassecourt of the chateau, was once 



history of her father sgnd her fiveiatherB» 
and pointed out the chateau just befofa 
her, where her ance$t6rs had dweitfor 
inore than a ceotury* 

The tittle girl listened with inoocenl 
wonder ; aod, tboqgb she coroprebendad 
hut half her brother tqld her, when he 
erased to speak she bur^t into teaxs» and 
threw her arn^ round his neck,.tbu& ad- 
dressing him :-r— 

" Oh 1 Florentin," she said> " wby 
^hpuld we grieve ? Do not these woods 
stilj remaiq to U3, and the cottage in 
which we were brought up ? and do we 
QQt Uv^ together ? and wherefore, then, 
shpuld we be sorrowful ? If you were 
to Iqave n)e, beloved brother, I might ia- 
deed be unhappy ; but, when you ai-e 
with me, what more can I require !" 

Flpr^ntin put his arm round the weost. 
of his little sister^ and, kissing her eh^ok* 
he suddenly arose, aod b^^n.to reww 
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his saarcb for the aoinial which had stray- 
ed) in other directions of the forest. 

And now, as it happened (if aught 
oaA be said tq be the work of chance}) 
he look the way towards that part of the 
facook near which the lost animal was in 
bet lying at her ease, in the shade of a 
little brake. 

it was impossible for the little steps of 
Ljucie to equal those of her brother : 
however, she did her best ;. and, pucsu* 
uS^ the same path which he had chosen, 
arrived at the brook a few minutes after 
him. Nevertheless, he was out of sight, 
when she reached the water-side, neither 
could ^e hear the sound of his foot. 

Tlie coup-d'oeil which presented itself 

Q this, little girl, as she stood looking for 

her brother on the side of the brook, was 

such as the painter would have seized 

with avidity. 

At the feet of the child rab. a pure and 



56 

pellucid stream ONrer a pebbled and mos- 
sy channel; to the right and left, deep 
and thick woods feathered down to the 
brink of the water, or presented unbro- 
ken shadowy glades, through which no 
ray of light had power to penetrate. A 
little below the place where Lucie stood, 
eagerly looking for her brother, was a 
single plank thrown over the water ; in a 
line with which proceeded a verdant 
path, which wound its way up the steep 
and precipitous ascent before naentioned, 
on the summit of which stood the ruins 
of the chapel. 

This acclivity was richly clothed with 
under- wood; and a beautiful group of 
mountain-ash, aspen, and birch crowned 
its summit, mingling themselves with the 
tottering fragments of the dismantled 
church. 

This edifice, the work of ancient piety, 
had been erected in that solitary place in 



remembrance of the preservation of a 
certain nobleman from banditti in ti^e 
days of barbarous lawlessness ; and had, 
as I before said, been deprived, during 
the Revolutipn, of its roof and orna- 
ments ; and now stood solitary and neg- 
lected, lifting its dismantled arches in 
sullen majesty above the summit of the 
under-wood. 

Lucie passed the little bridge, and, 
beginning to ascend the hill, she came 
o{^site the Crowning ruin. She stood 
still, and then, recollecting some strange 
tales of wolves and robbers which were 
said to people these ruins, she felt afraid 
to proceed, and began to call aloud for 
her brother ; and in measure as she 
called, she became more terrified and 
impatient; till at length she raised her 
voice so high, that tlie echoes, caused by 
the winding ol the valley, repeated her 
cries and added to her distress. 
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" O Florentin, my brother !" she said : 
-^ where are you, O my Florentin !" — 
The echo repeated, " O my Florentin !" 

Lucie did not understand tlie nature 
of an echo, and, being more than ever 
alarmed, she repeated, " Oh ! Floren- 
tin ! my brother ! He is lost ! My 
Florentin is lost !" The echo answered 
with several reverberations, each repeti- 
tion being fainter and weaker than 
another, " My Florentin is lost !" 

Whilst Lucie continued to call with 
increased terror upon her brother, she 
observed an aged man, wearing a pea- 
sant's coat, and holding a small book in 
his hand, appear beneath one of the 
arched door-ways of the ruins. Lucie's 
terror was increased, and she was going 
to run back down the hill, when the 
stranger called to her, and offered her 
his assistance if she were in distress, and 
at the same moment, advancing towards 
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her, shewed a countenaDce whose vener- 
able and sweet expression at once remo- 
ved the iU-groundol apprehensions of the 
little girl. 

" And who," said the stranger, " who, 
my little damsel, is this Florentin on 
whom you so pathetically call, and 
whose loss you so bitterly lament, whilst 
the echoes mock your woe V^ 

" Florentin is my brother, sir," said 
the little girl. 

"And your name, my little fair -one" 
— ^saidthe stranger. 

" Is Lucie, .at your service, sir," re- 
plied the little cottager. 

" Florentin and Lucie," said the 
stranger; and he was proceeding to 
question the little girl further, when 
shouts of joy and merriment suddenly 
filled the valley (shouts which were in- 
stantly repeated by the laughing echoes,) 
tind Florentin appeared coming along 
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the pathway, leading the cow with one 
hand, and waving his cap over his head 
with ihe other. Thus he appeared be- 
fore his sister and the old strange ; the 
fixtner of whom sprang gaily to meet 
faim, whilst the feelings of the other w«re 
such as I should have difficcdty to de- 
scribe, but which will be easily conceived 
when I tell you that this stranger wais no 
other than the same Florentin, Baron de 

L J of whom I spake in the eaify 

part of this, story — the father of Lucie, 
wife of Le Visac ; the grandfatti^ of 
the two young people whose history we 
profess to write ; and the actual lord and 

right possessor of the lands of L . 

I have pointed out by what means the 
Baron de L ■ was driven from his na- 
tive country and reduced to wander an 
esrile in fore^ lands: I now shall ac- 
count ferUs having remained so long icb- 
smt ; for his having apparently forgotten 



lii^'fitoulyi €uui ceased to inqukeafittr 

t^Mi ; wdfor his Ke-appeacanoe at tfae^ 

present time in the situotion in whiok 

tn^QOW find him. 

Th0 Baton de ir^^^^ had: ikdwith^ 

sucbthestefiomhia native country, that 

hfi^hadbeettenable^to take withhiii»& 

vjeiy^ SDoall sum of mon^ ; in oonse^ 

quence of which, he feii into> extir^nM' 

p9V€^ in. the foceiga iauds-inito which 

ha fled ; and OM^ing. perhaps tathis.ciiK 

onmstanoe^ aa well as. (^ress of madt 

faeaaafcintosobad a state ofi heakh thatr 

lV3 oeottined for some years tenfinedta* 

hia apartmentt where he wius conpdhA 

to.fely.ibr hissubsisteoce upon, the ohaa^ 

ty of strangers. Blit "the strangers inlD^ 

wfaose hands he-fdl wereChiistiaBfr; not 

nusrely. by name, but in deed aod^iir 

truth : Aey were peisons who knew aifedi. 

faaredtGod, and such as andeaivotnedlto 

had dia)Waodering;SOul oi tha^unhappjp 

6 
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Baron into the heavenly way, at the ve- 
ry titne that they careiuUy and liberally 
"administered to his bodily wants. 

The Lord bestowed his blessings upon 
the labours and bounties of these excel- 
lent persons; and they were ejnabledto 
lead this unfortunate man from the ways 
of ignorance, pri^e, and darkness, into 
the pathS'Of light and life. 

During his residence with these per- 
sons, the Baron experienced an entire 
chaxige of sentiments and feelings. He 
was made to see (of which he before bad 
not the least idea) that he was a sinner, 
and a rebel against God ; and that every 
affliction he had endured had been ne- 
cessary for him, and had been sent by 
his Heavenly Father with the same 
views, and for the same purposes, with 
those with which an earthly father cor- 
rect tbe child he loves. But, before he 
could admit this idea, it was found ne-^ 
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pessary to make him understand (as far 
as is possible), the nature and attributes 
of God, and the connexion which sub- 
sists between the Aknighty and his chil- 
dren. 

Before his afflictions, the Baron had 
lived in ejntire ignorance of reUgion ; and 
though he believed himself to be a phi- 
losopher, he possessed exceedingly con- 
fused and indistinct views of the Deity ; 
for, with many others, be had endeav- 
oured to learn the nature of God through 
his own reason — not being aware that 
no man by reason finds out (^od. Hav- 
ing, therefore, formed false views of the 
Almighty, all his reasonings upon his ac- 
tions were erroneous, and all his calcula- 
tions upon the probable result of the 
events of .this life confused and imper- 
fect. 

The kind persons into whose hands he 
fell during his affliction, were soon rAade 
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mware c( the dark and confused Btate of 
his nund, and immediately set tbem^ 
selves, in the best way in their power, 
to e3q>lain to him all which Scripture 
^ reveals on the being, attributes, and na- 
ture of the Divinity ; being well aware 
of the fatal effects of error on these 
heads. 

And, first, they began by estabiidiing 
the authority of the Bible, for which 
there are many aiigunients : — 

Ist, Andent copies of it being in the 
hands of so many denominations of per* 
sonS) and pA these copies agreeing go 
wdl together ; 

3dly, Its containing predictions oT 
thibgs so long before they came to pass ; 

3dly» Its suitableness to the wants of 
mankind; and, 

4thly, Its explaining many ancietit 
customs, for which otherwise we should 
be utterly at a loss to acconnt. 
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These, and many more arguments, they 
alleged in favour of the truth of Scrip- 
ture ; which arguments being establish- 
ed, and haviqg, by the Divme blessing, 
produced conviction in the mind of the 
Baron, they proceeded to state to him the 
nature of the Deity as revealed in the 
Bible ; the awful mystery of the glori- 
ous Trinity ; and the peculiar parts taken 
by each of these blessed Persons in the 
marvellous work of man^s salvation. ' 

It was this important part of the Chris- 
tian religion which, when properfy sta- 
ted, appeared to affect the mind of the 
Baron more than any other ; and surely 
there are many others who would be 
equally affected, were equal pains taken 
to point out to them that amazing scheme 
of salvation by which a holy God has 
sought to reconcile himself to miserable 
and rebellious sinners, without losing any 

part of that holiness which must remain 

6* 
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'peicftct because it is a part qf a pertttt 

It was before the foundation of the 
work), before the beginning of time, be* 
fore the name of man bad been pronoun* 
cedby any created being, that He who 
purposed his creation — that id, the iidrc^ 
Jehovah, that inexplicable Name hf 
whicb we understand the glorious Thrae 
in One — saw, through his infinite fore^ 
knowledge, that the creature whbm he 
was aboikt to make would fall from his 
jobedience, and render himself the hcsf 
<^ everlasting misery through disobedi- 
ence, to vfhkh man was to be tempted 
by th^ arts of Satan. 

This \xipg known, the Almighfy pm* 
pared a plan by which the malice of 
nail's^ ai^ch^nemy is defeated, and thou- 
sands, aiKlr millions, and teas of millions, 
and multitudes, incoiEK^ivablemultitudei^ 
ci the human race, will be rescued ftun^ 
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.^terlai^ting destruction, and their salva- 
tion made sure for ever. 

This plan was the result of the ever- 
Jasting counsels of the Lord Jehovah, 
afid in the salvation of every redeemed 
sbti! each Person of the blessed Trinity 
18 jointly and separately engaged. 

Thus the redeemed soul is ^indebted 
tbt his everlasting happiness to God the 
Father, who loved him ere yet he had en- 
tered into being, and appoipted his bles- 
sed Son to die for him upon the accursed 

Thns the sinner is indebted in Uke 
muiiiei^to God the Son, who died for 
him upon the cross ; obtaining for him 
t&6 satisfection for all his sins, and a jus- 
tification from all hii^ offences. 

And to God the Holy Ghost he owes 
that change of heart and of feehng which 
fXxaiA take place before he can enter into 
tlWMppiness prepared for him by God 
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the Father, and procured for him by the 
merits and death of God the Son. 

These doctrines, with their authorities, 
being clearly laid before the Baron by 
his Christian friends, he was made, by 
the Divine blessing, to see his Maker in 
a very different point of view to that in 
vrhich he is beheld by man in a natural 
state ; for the i^nner naturally hates and 
fears God: he hates him because he 
knows that a holy God must hate sin ; 
and he fears him, because he knows that . 
he will punish it : but when the system 
of salvation is revealed (through the 
power of the Holy Ghost) to the sinner, 
his findings towards his God are instantly 
changed. Instead of a justly incensed 
and po^^erkil Enemy, he sees in him an 
affectionate and reconciled Father ; and 
in all the dispensations of His provi- 
dence, however afilictive, he sees the 
chastiseinents of a tender parent, where 
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oDce he beheld nothing but the cruelty 
and caprice of a tyrant. 

As soon as the JSaron was enabled to 
receive these just and proper views of re • 
ligion, he became an altered character : 
the pride and asperity of his temper dis- 
appeared; and, instead of murmuring 
against fate, and speaking of himself as 
oir the most injured and miserable of 
ttieil, he would often say, " I have not 
had one stroke too much ; I required all 
these afBictions to bring me to a know- 
ledge of myself; and had the Almighty 
spared me these trials, and left me to 
myself, I must have perished utterly. 

" But praised, for ever praised," would 
he say 9 "be that Redeeming Love 'by 
which all things have been ordered aiid 
arranged for my everlasting welfare ; 
and I commit my soul henceforward to 
the Lord, being assured that he will ac- 
-(Sbtnplish the work which he has already 
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begun in me, and that I shall be enabled 
to persevere in the heavenly way even 
unto the end ; and this is the ground of 
my assurance, Because J place no con- 
fidence in myself, but in Him ' in whom 
there is no variableness nor shadow of 

tuminf .' " 

As I have before remarked, the Bar- 
on lay under a state of severe bodily suf- 
fering and weakness for some years, in a 
situation where, though most affection^ 
ately treated, he had little communica- 
tion with his countrymen, and could pro- 
cure no intelligence of his family, ex- 
cepting that his daughter had married 
agaifij and had perished soon after her 
husband during the period of the most se^ 
vere triab of her country. 

The disorder of the Baron at length 
took a turn : he recovered his health and ' 
strength ; and, hearing of the ameliora- 
ted state of affairs in his native land, he 
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resolved to return to it, and endeavour, 
if possible, to recover some part of his 
patrimony. He accordingly arrived, in 
a state of disguise, privately, in this 
country; and, whilst waiting the kind 
offices of a friend who had some inter- 
est with Government, he himself reach- 
ed Normandy, where, whilst lodging in 
a neighboring village under a feigned 
i\ame, he endeavoured to procure what 
information he could of his daughter. 
He had, hbwever, hitherto inquired with 
little success, because he had not ven- 
tui'ed to seek information from those who 
had formerly known him. 

In the mean time, he visited the haunts 
of his childhood, and spent many hours 
in the ruined chapel, in the vaults of 
which the ashes of his ancestors weie 
deposited ; and there he prepared his 
mind for whatever turn his affairs might 
take, by reading the holy book of Gxx), 
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and uQeditatiog on aU the coD$olkig pram* 
1363 and assurances of Divine care, with 
which that lioly volume abounds for those 
yrho love the Lord, and have been 
brought to accept salvation through tb? 
blessed Son of God. 

The answer of the Barents friend waa 
delayed some time ; but the old gentle* 
man w^s kept in perfect peace, and in a 
s^te of entire resignation to the wiU of 
God ; and it wa^ at the moment when» 
within the solitary area of the mined, 
chapel, he had just been enabled tade^. 
vote himself and all his coticerns to the 
Divine direction, that the voice of Lii« 
cie calling her brother reached his ears» 

The sweet, clear? and plaintive tone 
of the child^s voice, and the well knows 
name which she repeated, struck so for- 
cibly to his heart that he rose in hMte 
fiom his divine meditations, and^ advBA'^ 
cing to the door, very eagarlyi soui^ dNk 
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little creature whose cry and pathetic 

cali^ on Florentin so deeply interested 

him. 

Thus have we mformed our reader 

of the history and name of this veneia- 
ble stranger who accosted the little peas- 
ant, and given some idea of the feelings 
with which he then unexpectedly beheld 
the children of his daughter. 

As the young Eiorentiii approached 
to meet his sister, leading in triumph the 
animal whose loss had occasioned such 
a variety of adventures, the Baron had 
full leisure to examine his fine form and 
expressive countenance; neither d^ 
^he animated and graceful compliment 
which was paid him by the youth, when 
he first beheld him, pass unobseiVed or 
unadmired. Florentin advanced, and 
the Baron thus addressed him : — 

" Your little sifter, my young friend, 
has been in great /distress on your ac- 
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count. I have been witness to ber cries : 
she made the very woods and rocks re- 
sound with the beloved name of Floren- 

tin." 

There is a natural politeness often to 
be observed among persons of this na- 
tion — a politeness of that perfect and fin- 
ished kind which many have laboured to 
acquire in polished cities and courts of 
kings, and have laboured in vain. W her- 
ever it appears, this poUteness is beauti- 
ful and attractive) and has not unseldom 
been the cloak under which depraved 
characters have been enabled to render 
vice more seductive and its allurements 
more powerful. It is, however, difficult 
to conceive how lovely, how captivating, 
this natural ch^um of manner will be 
when it is the companion of pure Chris- 
tian principles, inasmuch as true religion, 
is often found to soften and beautify the 
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manners of those who are naturally 
rough and awkward. 

Florentiu possessed the natural ele- 
gance of which we have been speaking 
in no small degree : he thi^srefore replied 
to the person w?ho thus unexpectedly ad- 
dressed him in the roost gracious and 
obliging manner ; and, whilst he smil- 
ingly reproved' his little sister for her un- 
necessary alar|[n, he returned her caress- 
es in a manner most expressive of bro- 
therly affection. 

The Baron every moment found his 
he^rt drawn more closely to this brother 
and sister. He had, as I before said, 
seen and loved the son of his daughter 
in his infancy, bat had not yet been able 
to discover whether the child lived ; but 
of a daughter he had heard nothing, and 
he hardly dared to hope such happiness 
as to find himself the grandfather of two 
such children. Being agaitated, howev- 



er, by various feelings, and experiencuig 
the necessity of seeking that self com- 
mand and submission to the Divine will 
which his religion required, he assumed 
as much composure of manner as he 
was able ; and, remarking that the youth 
looked hot and fatigued, he invited him to 
come under the shade of the ruin, offer- 
ing him a part of some little refreshment 
which he had prepared for his own din- 
ner. 

1 shall not trouble my reader with the 
compliments which passed on this occa- 
sion between Flor^ntin and the Baron ; 
suffice it to say, that after a while the 
youth consented to sit down at the door 
of the ruined chapel, whilst his cow gra- 
zed before him, and the Baron regaled 
Lucie with such simple viands as he 
chanced to have brought with him for 
his dinner. 

" You are of this country, my young 
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friends," said the Baron, as he turned 
from one to another of his young com- 
panions : " where do your parents re- 
side P' 

" We are orphans, monsieur,'* repHed 
Florentii). 

The Baron changed colour, as his 
hopes were excited by this reply, and, 
venturing another question, said ; 

" Were your parents of this country?'' 

" Our parents are no more," replied 
Florentin : " they were unfortunate." 

The manner in which the youth made 
this answer was such as seemed to pre- 
clude further inquiry. The Baron felt 
this, and changed the subject. He spoke 
of the natural beauties which surround- 
ed them, and of the infiiiite variety of 
the works of the great Creator. 

The answers of Florentin to his re- 
marks were not those of an untaught 
peasant ; for, as I have elswhere observ- 



ed, this youth bad read, and had aequir* 
ed ^ taste for hterature : and though his 
books had not been of a nature really to 
correct the natural depravity of his heart, 
or thoroughly to purify the taste, never- 
theless, what he had read had given a 
certain grace to his expressions which 
astonished the Baron, and rendered his 
interest in him every momentmore lively; 
and he began to consider in what way 
he should introdu(!e that which had oc- 
cupied his whole thoughts for some years 
past, and in comparison with which he 
considered all other subjects of compar- 
atively non-importance. 

Whilst he was contemplating this mat- 
ter, his eyes resting on the youth wijh a 
feeling of love and pity such as he never 
remembered to have experienced before, 
Florentin himself, though unintentional- 
ly, led to the subject on which the Baron 
was meditating, in a manner the most 
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easy, by asking him what book it was 
which be held in his hand when he had 
first accosted him. ^' 1 love to read,^^ 
added the youth ; '^ there is nothing 1 
delight in more ; but I ^ave few books.'' 

The Baron looked at him with an ex- 
pression of regard and pity. " You 
have few books V^ he said ; ^^ and you 
love reading ? Though 1 am a poor 
man, 1 perhaps may assist you with books 
and may have it in my power to direct 
your studies.'' Florentin started on 
hearing this, and fixed his dark and ex- 
pressive eyes on the Baron. 

" This book which you ask me about,?' 
said the Baron, drawing the Bible re- 
spectfully from his bosom ; '^ this book is 
the holy word of God." 

" The Bible !" exclaimed Florentin, 
involuntary stretching forth his hand to 
take it from the Baron : ^' I have never 
seen a Bible." 
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The Baron gave him the hock, at 
the same time Ming up his eyes and 
heart to heaven in mental .prayer, the 
subject ot which was, that the Lord 
would open the path of heavenfy knowl- 
edge to this unknown and interesting 
youth. 

Florentin opened the Bible, and, 
whitst he turned the leaves hastily over, 
Lucie got up, and, coining close to him, 
looked eagerly on the sacred volume. 

^^ I am an old mcan,^' said the Baron 
to Florentin, '' and was brought up (as 
too many are^intfae utter ignorance of 
religion* I lived till 1 was more than 
forty years of age without God in 
the world, following the vain and wick^ 
ed desires of my own evil heart. The 
Ahnigfaty. at length sent bitter aiilictions 
upon me. I was deprived of all I pos- 
sessed, and obliged to fly from my coun- 
try. In the foreign lands to which' I fled 
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ia order to save my life, 1 endured ex- 
treme distress for a while from poverty 
and sickness, and more than all fron^ the 
rebellion of my own spirit ; for I could 
not submit to the will of Providence, 
but thought my God unjust in thus ex- 
ercising me with affliction. And in this 
miserable state I remained for a long 
while, until I was so blessed as to be- 
come acquainted with some poor good 
people, who took me to their house ; and, 
whilst they administered to my bodily 
wants, they shewed me the way of life 
and happiness. 

". These poor people," continued the 
Baron, " made me to comprehend, what 
1 never before understood, though now it 
appears tQ me clear as the rays of light 
which strike through yonder cloud — 
namely that the nature of man on earth 
is utterly depraved and wicked ; — and 
they accounted to me for this depravity, 
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by dewing me froni Scripture bow tbe 
first man had been made origmaliy inno- 
cent, and how he bad fallen from that in- 
nocence by hearkening to the tempta- 
tioDS of Satan and swerving from obe- 
dience to Gfod, — ^thus admitting tbe prin- 
ciple of sin into his natm*e, through 
wbich all the human race has been ren- 
dered utterly coitupt both in mind and 
body. 

" They also pointed out to me," con- 
tinued the Baron, '' that all the disorders 
and confusion which J saw or heard of 
in the world was the consequence of this 
depravity of man's nature ; and they 
showed me that true religion — that is, 
the religion of Jesus Christ — such as we 
find it in the Bible, affords the only rem- 
edy for all the evils of life. They finish- 
ed by putting this holy book into my 
hand ; and fiiom that time,'' proceeded 
the Bamn, " it ha$i been my constjint 
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companioDy my fiiend md comforter ; in- 
sQuiucb that, when 1 have my Bible, I 
never appear alone and fiiamlless; md. 
Id solitary places like this, I enjoy pleas- 
ur09 superior to those which the courts of 
kiiig^ could supply.'* 

The youQg Fiorentiu hearkened to the 
Baron with that expression of eager' cu<p 
riosity which we see in a fine counte* 
nance pn occasions of the utmost inter- 
est ; and when he had finished his shc^ 
narrative, he began to ply him with qties* 
lions much to this purpose : — 

*^ Whence originates the Bible 7" 

" By whom was it written ?" / 

« What is its age ?" 

^' In what language was it first compos- 
ed T' 

<^ In whose hands has it been fiH>m the 
time it was first put together, till it was 
spread abroad in the work) ?" 

'^ On what subjects does it treat V^ 
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" How can it make us better I" 

To all these questions the Baron an- 
swered methodically. 

^< The Bible,'' said he, ^< conasts of a 
number of volumes, written in difierent 
ages of tiie world by holy men; the 
words and matter of each book having 
been inspired into the minds of these 
persons by the Holy Spirit of God. 

^' Some of these books were written 
by men who lived above 3000 years ago, 
and others at different times, until the 
last was completed by St. John, who 
had been the beloved companion of our 
Saviour on earth, and survived him about 
fifty years. 

^^ The several books of the Bible are 
divided into two parts, namely the Old 
and New Testament. The Old Testa- 
ment was written in one of the most an- 
cient of languages, namely, Hebrew ; 
and die New iq a' language spoken at 
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that time over a great part of the earth 
called Greek. The Bible has been trans* 
lated into all languages ; and thus has 
been in the hands of almost every civili- 
zed nation under the s6n, from the time 
of our Saviour to the present day. 

^' The Bible also gives us a history of 
the creation of the world ; of the de- 
struction of the world by the flood ; and 
of the church of God from the beginning 
of time until the coming of our Lord. 
It also gives us an account of the birth, 
the life, and the death of our Lord, and 
of his resurrection from the grave, and 
ascension into heaven. 

" It is also full of wonderful prophe- 
cies, some as old almost as the world it- 
self; some of which are already fulfill- 
ed, and some which are daily fulfilling in 
the view of the faithful at the present 
time, and sgme which remain to be ful- 
filled in the last days. 
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^^ Moreover, the Bible teaches us all 
that is needful for us to know of the na- 
ture of God, and of all that he has done 
for our salvation. It shews us, what we 
never could understand by mere human 
reason, bow we are lost and undone by 
rin, and bow we may be saved and re- 
covered from our lost estate through the 
death and merits of the Lord our Christ, 
and be restored to our original holiness 
by the power of the Lord the Spirit. 

'^ In short, this holy book contains the 
sum of all divine and human wisdom, 
and from beginning to end abounds with 
proofs of the love of God for his crea- 
tures." 

The Baron having thus answered all 
the queries of his grandson, ceased to 
speak ; and Florehtin, looking upon the 
sacred volume^ which he still held in his 
hand, said ; '< Would it be possiMe, 
monsieur^ do you tli^nk, for me to obtain 



87 

a copy of this book ?" at the same mo- 
];nent he put his hand into his pocket, and 
drew out a^small leathern bag, contain- 
ing a crown and a few sous, being his 
whole stock of money. He perhaps bad 
some idea, by this action, that the person 
whom he took for a peasant might be 
tempted to sell his Bible ; yet he was 
evidently afraid to make the proposal, 
though he held his bag for a while in his 
hand. 

The Baron saw all this, and, having 
considered a moment how to procure for 
the young man that which he saw he so 
earnestly desired, said to him ; ^' 1 think 
it will be in my power, my young friend, 
to procure you a copy of the Scriptures 
in a few days, if you desire to possess it." 

Florentin thanked the stranger with 
strong marks of gratitude ; and now no 
longer scrupled to offer his bag and its 
contents. 
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The stranger refused the bag, saying, 
it would at least be time enough to think 
of payment when the book was procur- 
ed. 

The sun waSvOow beginning to dip his 
golden beams behind the western skirts 
of the forest. Florentin arose, and, ta- 
king Lucie by the hand, invited the stran- 
ger to accompany them to their cottage ; 
offering him such a supper and such a 
lodging as the place would af&rd. 

The Baron hesitated : he was unwill- 
ing to lose sight of this interesting bro- 
ther and sister before he had ascertained 
who they were ; and he at the same time 
feared lest they should take him to some 
place where he might be recognized be- 
fore he wished to be so ; for, until he 
had received the answer of his friend, 
he did not know whether he was to be 
considered as a criminal in his native 
country, or be allowed to repossess some 
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parts of the estates and honours of his 
ancestors. 

^^ Is your cottage far from this place ?'' 
said the Baron. 

" A very little way," replied Floren- 
tin ; ^^ near the head of yonder brook.^' 

The Baron recollected the place : it 
was the little bahquetting-house which 
he had often visited with his guests in 
the days of youthful gaiety : he remem- 
bered, also, that Agnace du Bois had pc* 
cupied it when he left the country ; and 
he judged that it would be best for him 
to decline the invitation. 

He therefore told Florentin that he 
must now part from them : '^ To-mor- 
row,'' he said, ^' I go to a neighbouring 
town,. and shall have an opportimity to 
procure yon the book you require ; but 
in two days more I shall return, and you 
shall hear of me in tlus place or at your 
cottage." 

8* 
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" But in Jthe mean time,^' he added, 
^' grant me this favour : do not roention 
the stranger whom you have seen to-day, 
to any one, till you see me again.^ 

Fiorentin instantly made the promise 
the Baron required, and also undertook 
to guarantee the silence of Lucie : which 
being done, they parted ; Lucie and 
Fiorentin leading the cow down the 
steep bank and over the wooden bridge, 
whilst the Baron stood gazing on them, 
with eyes not free from tears, till the lit- 
tle group were lost in the shade of the 
dark woods. 

Fiorentin and Lucie being no longer 
within view of the Baron, he lifted up 
his eyes and heart in prayer. Nature 
worked powerfully within him, and his 
feeling induced him to exclaim, ^'Ob 
that I might find these to be my children, 
and that 1 might have a home to offer 
them !" But Religion, still more pow- 
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erful than Nature in the breast of the 
Baron, enabled him also to add these 
words :_ " O Lord ! thy will be done. — 
Do with me, O my God, that which thou 
thinkest best " 

The Baron returned to his humble 
lodging, which was in a village at some 

small distance from the forest of L , 

and in a line of the country in which he 
had been but little known. He there 
slept as usual ; and in the morning walk- 
ing on foot till he met with a diligence, in 
which he procured a place, he proceeded 
to the post-town, where he hoped to re- 
ceive • the long-expected letters. The 
first day he was disappointed with re- 
spect to these letters ; but he was ena- 
bled, though with some difficulty, to pro- 
cure the Bible for Florentin. 

The second day, whilst waiting near 
the place where the letters from Paris 
are received, he saw a chaise and post- 
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horses drive into the town, and in a few 
moments the very friend from whom he 
expected letters sprang fix>m the carriage 
and pressed him in his embraces. 

" 1 have obtained all for you which 
you could possibly d<^ire,'' said this gen- 
tleman : ^^ you are restored, my firiendt 
to your titles, and to the greater part of 
your estates. You are at liberty to re- 
turn to your chateau, and to make your 
tenantry happy by the presence of their 
ancient lord.'' 

The Baron was for some mcHn^its un- 
able to speak or to reflect after having 
received this joyful news. For a mo- 
ment he seemed abstracted from the pres- 
ent scene ; his heart being lifted up in 
gratitude to God, and drawn out in secret 
prayer for that same direction and as- 
sistance which had supported and com- 
fiparted him through the long years of trial 
whioh be had endured. 
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The Baron's friend was not a man of 
like sentiments with himself: he there- 
fore could not understand his emotions 
on the occasion ; but, following the dic- 
tates of his own feelings, he ordered four 
horses to be put to his carriage, and, ma- 
king his companion step in with him, 
they drove with the utmost rapidity to 
the forest of L . 

This was the day on which the Baron 
had appointed to meet Flo^entin and his 
sister ; and now that he had the prospect 
of recovering his patrimony, his anxiety 
to have his doubts removed with respect 
to Florentin and his sister would have 
been utterly overwhelming, had not that 
strength of mind which Religion only 
can give enabled him to preserve a de- 
gree of calmness and resignation of which 
irreligious persons, unless possessed of 
much natural coldness and apathy, sel- 
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doiu g^ve an example on occasions of 
strong trial. 

During the drive .from the town to the 
fiwest, the Baron had leisure to express 
his gratitude to his friend for the proofs 
be bad given him of his zeal and kind- 
ness, which he did in a manner the most 
warm and affectionate. 

He also made hinpi acquainted with 
his adventure in the wood, and his ex- 
treme anxiety ^o ascertain whether his 
daughter's son was living, or whether he 
must give up all hope of being blessed in 
such a son as Florentin : it was, howev- 
er, apparent that all his desires were un- 
der such subservience to the Divine will, 
that he would soon be reconciled to 
whatever the Almighty chose to ordain. 

The pious sentiments of the Baron 
were however little understood by his 
companion, Who, having carried a point 
on which he felt himself much interested. 
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was resolved to enjoy his triumph in a 
ivay more suited to the ordinary feelings 
of mankind than that which his more 
pious companion would have chosen. 

It was the day of the village fete, and 
the hour was about five in the afternoon 
when the chaise containing the Baron 
and his friend entered the forest of 
L, . They passed foy some time be- 
neath the shade of the woods uninter- 
rupted ; but coming nearer the village, 
which is neat" the centre of the wood, 
they saw the peasants assembled in 
groups, and preparing to dance, whilst 
firuit and cakes, and a variety of such 
ware as country people use, were dis- 
played in booths and stalls beneath the 
trees. 

The Baron would have gladly (lassed 
on to the cottage of Agnace du Boi$$, 
but his fiiend was by no means so didjfi^- 
sed. He ordered the carriage to stop in 
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the midst of the crowd : he caused the 
door to be opened, anil, spriqging out 
upon the ground, he called upon the 
peasants to behold and receive their an- 
cient lord. 

For a moment amazement seemed to 
fix every person to the spot on which he 
stood, and to tie every tongue in silence ; 
but when, after a short explanation, the 
friend of the Baron repeated the call up- 
on the peasants to receive and acknow- 
ledge their former lord, loud shouts burst 
from the multitude. The name of Flor- 
entin. Baron de L — ^, resounded from 
every mouth. All hailed his return, anj 
invoked blessings upon him ; and many 
of the old people, who remembered him 
best, thronged round him, welcoming 
him again to his home. The scene was 
affecting. The Baron wiped his eyes, 
and said aloud,—" My old friends, may 
the Almighty grant that my return may 
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really be blessed to you ! But tell me 
where is Agnace du Bois, and the young 
peasants Florentin and Lucie.'^ 

Scarcely had the words passed the 
mouth of the Baron, than a cry was 
heard of, " Make way, make way ! let 
me pass to my lord.^' At the same mo* 
ment the people, dividing to the right and 
the left, formed an avenue, through which 
the faithful Agnace made her way, lean- 
. ing on the arm of the young Florentin, 
and leading Lucie by the hand. 

She drew near : every eye was upon 
her ; and the peasants, who had hither- 
to had no idea of the family of the or- 
phans whom Agnace had reared, heard 
her witli astonishment utter these words, 
as she presented these children to her 
lord: — 

" These, my lord, are the children of 

your daughter ; they were entrusted to 

me at the hour of her death, and I have 
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reared them till oow in tbe best w% i 
wi^ able. My ability indeed vtras sbi^I, 
but my aflfeetion wcus strong. I now de^ 
liver tbefifi to you» as t^ thm natosl pa* 
r^3.t and protei^r^ and I d^re only w 
be permitted to witnnss fmv haiHPMeciP 
at a di9tance.^' 

Whikt A@nENoe $fM>ke^» floKeiitipii and 
Lucie fell on their knee$^ befare^ thnir 
giandfathw; and the^ Baron, iitte% 
ovefcome by the exc^sf of hisjqf in find^ 
ing his be9l bope$ tbufi eniiliniied, sunk 
abaiopfesensB^ss on the onek^ <tf hiac^il* 
dren. 

It was. soQM miMikes befbre th^ B^ais- 
onrecoireDdl bims^ His foslgniinlafiin 
wa8*tDlifiriq;>hi8eye0;a»d united bnnd^ 
iob espresakm of bkr gfatttijid^ to Qed ; 
and it was to be remarked, that,.in^bi9 
bis adcbreas to Heaves^ li/^ partJMUlarly 
pffiofiMMdhbaenseoflwo^ivift wimar^ 
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tiesS) and of tbe free and unmerited fa- 
vour of God towards him. 

Having thus offered bis thanks where 
they were first due, he turned to Ag- 
nace*, . He gave her hi> hand, and would 
have spoken ; but his voice was mter- 
rupted, and his eyes overrunning with 
tears- 
He then looked at his children, and 
broke out in the following exclamation : 
*' O my children," be said, " my Floren- 
tin and my little I^ucie, what was it but 
nature which spoke so eloquently for 
you when we &tst met in the forest ? 
Why did the voice of this beloved infant," 
he added, laying his hand on the head 
of the little girl, '^ strike to my heart, 
when in her infantine distress she made 
the woods resound with the name of Fio- 
reijitin ?" He could say no more for a 
moment; his tears prevented him : nei- 
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ther was there any one present who was 
not almost equally affected 

The Baron, however, was the first to 
recover himself: he looked up, and hav- 
ing requested the attention of those a- 
round him, he thus spoke : 

^^ My friends and m3M^hildren, I take 
this fii^t moment of my restoration to 
you and to the dwelUng of my fathers, 
to enUreat you to unite with me in hum- 
ble thanks to that God whose peculiar 
mercies followed me through all my days 
of trial and affliction. 

" When I formerly resided among you, 
1 was proud, insolent, vindictive, Uving 
without God in the world; neither re- 
specting that mode of Christian worship 
in which I was brought up,, nor seeking 
to know another. In this state of mind 
I lived, and in this I should have assured- 
ly died, had not the Lord met me in my 
mad career of sin and infidelity. He 
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fintbiXHigbt me down by afilictioD heap- 
ed on afBictkm ; and then^ gradusJly dis- 
persing the dark clouds of misery with 
which he had covered my whole horisxiQ, 
he gradually revealed his mercies unto 
me. 

'^ Through the power of his holy Spir* 
it, and by the instrumentality of certain 
poor pious persons with whom I became 
acquainted in my banishment, he first 
made me sensible of the depravity of my 
nature, and especially convinced me of 
the heinous sin of unbelief, in wlttch I 
had dwelt from early infancy. 

^^ I had been accustomed from infancy 
to see the visible resemblance of the Sav- 
iour hanging upon the cross* I had met 
this object on every occasion, and had 
been taught to bend my knees to it by 
my nurse ; but it was not till the Almigh- 
ty began himself to deal with me in my 
section, that I spiritually beheld the 

0* 
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Saviour, or formed the slightest concep* 
tion of what we owe to him. 

^^ As soon, however, as our crucified 
Redeemer was shown to me by the pow- 
er of the blessed Spirit of Gkxl, a mar- 
vellous light broke in upon my soul $ and 
1 was compelled to see all that God had 
done for sinful man. 

1 was then made to feel my own ex- 
treme depravity, helplessness, andinsuf- 
ficiency, and the wonderful condescen- 
sion of God the Son, who is one with 
God, and equal with (rod, in assuming 
man's nature, in order to beeome the 
representative of oui fallen race. 

" My own ingratitude to the Almigh- 
ty, and that, of my country and my fa- 
ther's house, next struck to my heart ; 
and I earnestly prayed, that if it should 
please the Lord ever to restore me to 
that beloved country, and once again to 
place me in the seat of my fathers, that I 
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m^ht do all that in me lay to lead my 
countrymen to that light and joy which 
rendered my days of banishment and 
poverty a period of sweeter peace and 
contentment than the hours of youth and 
prosperity. 

^^ O my friends," continued the Baron, 
" it is now my most ardent desire for you, 
that whereas we have now found peace 
from our enemies, we may devote the 
time of rest which the Lord has giVen 
us, to seek that peace of the soul which 
passeth all understanding. 
. '^ And thou, my*Florentin, my son," 
.continued the venerable fath^, " receive 
this my first and best ^ ; receive this 
Bible^ which I procured for you before I 
knew that I should have the happiness 
of calling you my son.'' Thus speaking, 
he held out the Bible he had brought for 
his grandson ; and the young Flocentiu 
received it with gratitude and respect, at 
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the rame time kisfiuig the yeiienUe faaiid 
which oflfered it 

And now the cries and shouts of the 
people filled the air, and they led the way 
towBids the chateau ; the friend of the 
BaroD having thrown a purse among 
them, and ordered them to bring such 
viands as they had in hand, in order to 
prepare a hasty feast for the whole as- 
sembly in the ancient hall. 

It is not in the nature ol the people of 
this country to spend their joy without a 
song, a dance, or a fete in the open air. 

Agreeably to this national humour, the 
^;voods of Ji ' ' ■ resounded for some 
days after the return of the Baron with 
the vmce of merriment, with the song 
and the violin, and the young peasants 
appeared with their high e^jps and long 
lappets, their short jackets and full p^*- 
coatS) mixing in the dance with a gmoe 
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which the court dames of another coun- 
try might imitate in vain. 

The Baron allowed this paroxysm of 
gaiety to pass ; and then, when all things 
had settled in their usual routine, he set 
himself earnestly to consult and promote 
the real good of all who depended upon 
him. 

Having recovered a considerable part 
of his property, he repaired his chateau, 
and furnished it in a plain and neat fash- 
ion. He established Agnace du Bois in 
a convenient apartment, as director of 
his female servants, having supplied her 
with such a wardrobe as suited the su- 
perintendent of an ancient family. He 
procured a tutor, such as a pious and in- 
telligent Christian would desire for his 
grandson, and a gouvemanteof the salne 
description for his little Lucie ; and 
himself devoted his time to the estab- 
lishment arid promotion of such work? 
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of charity and piety as he thought would 
tend to the improvement and happiness 
of tiiose who depended tq)on him. 

Through the interest of his friend with 
Government, he obtained percmssion to 
adopt his grandson as the heir of his ti* 
ties and estates ; and he labours to di- 
rect the mind of that promising youth 
into those holy and blessed ways which 
will render hiin a blessing to all with 
whom he may hereafter have connex- 
ion. 

Lucie has laid aside her blue petticoat, 
her coarse jacket, and her peasant^s cap ; 
but, with her robe ofLevantin and neck- 
lace of pearls, she still r'^tains the sweet 
simplicity of the little peasant of Nor- 
mandy. Neither do we anticipate the 
loss of that simpHcity, inasmuch as the 
lessons of piety, g^ven her by her grand- 
father, have, by the Divine blessing, sunk 
deeplv into her hear^ 
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